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him, and I am very glad to have stamped him in
our memories by these lines, written when he was
fresh in our minds. I like to think of all the
newspapers having his dear little name in them
when the Christmas number of the Fortnightly
Review is advertised, and I hope people will like
the lines, and that will lead to his being more
mentioned and talked about, which seems to be a
sort of continuation of him in life, dear little fel-
low, though it is but a hollow and shadowy one,
alas!
We have settled not to go to Ireland this winter.
Parliament is to meet on the 6th of January, so
we must have left Dublin on the 5th. We do not
return from Lord Coleridge's till the 17th of Decem-
ber, and we could not get away from Cobham till
the end of the year. What I want to do is to unite
our visit to Ireland with our visit to Pox How next
autumn; then I should get a sight of the west of
Ireland, which I have never seen, and probably get
some sea-trout fishing, which is excellent there,
and at its best in September. But really Ireland
is in such a state that what will happen there, or
what will become of the Ministry which has to deal
with its affairs, or how far travelling in Connernara
will be profitable next autumn, no one can now
say. I am going on. the 27th and 28th to dine at
two great dinners at Trinity Hall at Cambridge.
I shall like that, for I shall be staying with Sir
Henry Maine. There will be a pleasant party of
lawyers from London, and I always like seeing
Cambridge and the best Cambridge men. Next